





T he Hiflory ef 
Through all the king domes that ackup wledge Chrift, 
Thrice hath this Hotfpur Mars in fivathing clothes. 
This infant warriour,in hisenrerprifes, 

Difcomfited great Douglas, tane him once. 

Enlarged him,and made a fri end of him, 
Tofillthemouth of deepe defiance vp, 

■And fhake the peace and fafety of our throne. 

And what fay you to thts’Pcrcy, Northumberland 
The ArchbilLops Grace of Yorke,Dougla',Mor timer 
Capitulate againft vs, and are vp* 

Bjt, wherefore do I tell thefe nevves to thee? 

Why, Harry do I tell thee of my foes. 

Which art my neereftand deerefl enemy? 

Thou that art like enough through vafhtll feare 
Bafc inclination, and the Hart of fpleene, 

T o fight againlf me vndcr Percies pay, 

Todoghis heeles.andcurtfiea! hisfrowncs. 

To (1 iew how much thou art degenerate. 

Pr/». Do not thinkcfo,yonfhallnotfindeitfo 
And God forgiue them,that fo much hauefwayde 
Your Maicfties good thoughts away fromme: 

I will redeeme all this on Percies head: 

And in the doling offome glorious day 
Be bold to tell you that I am yourfonne, , 

When I will wearc a garment all ofbloud, 

And ftaine my fauoursin a bloudy maskc. 

Which wafht away,fhall fcoiiremv lhamc withit. 

And that fhall bee the day, when ere it lights 
1 hat this fame child of honour and renowne 
This gallant Hotfpur,this all prayfedknighr,* 

And your vntho light of Harry chance to meet. 

For euery honor fitting onbishdme, 

W 7 ould thfy were multi eudes,and on my head 
My fhamcsredoubled.For the time willconie 
That I ftiall make this Northerne youth exchange 
His glorious deedes for my indignities, 

Percy is butmy Fadtor,good my Lord 
To engrofle niv glorious deedes on my behalfe 


And 


And I will call him to fo Griff account, 1 
That he lhall render euery glory vp. 

Yea cucn thefleighteft worfhip of his time, 

Or I will teare the reckoning from his heart. 

This in the name of God I promife here. 

The whichif he be pleafd, I foall performs 
I do befeech your Maiefty may falue. 

The long growne woupdes ofmy intemperance! 

Ifnotjth^ end of life cancelsall bands, 

Audi will die a hundred thoufands deaths. 

Ere breake thefmalleft parcell of this vow. 

Kw. A hundred thoufand rebels dicin this. 

Thou (halthau^charge.andfoueraigne truft herein* 

How now good Blunt?thy lookes arefulloffpced, 

E nterUlunt . 

Blunt. So hath the bufines thatlcome to fpeake of. 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word. 

That Douglas and the Englifh rebels met 
The eleuenth of this month at Shrewfburie. 

A mighty and afearefull head they are, 

(Ifproroifcsbe kept on euery handj 
As eueroffred foule play in aftate. 

Kw.TheEarleofWeftmcrlandfetforthtoday, i * f\ 

With him my fonne Lord Iohn of Lancaftcr, • 

For this aduerdfement is fiutfdaies old, 4 
On wednefday next. Harry, thou fhalt fet forward 
OnThurfday,we ourfelues will march. Our meeting 
Is Bridgenorth,and Harry you fhall march 
Through Glocefterftiire,by which account 
Our bufines yalued feme twelue daies hence 
Our generall forces at Bridgenorth fhall meet 
Our hands are full of bufines,lefs away, 

Aduantagefeedes him fat,while men delay. Ext nut. 

Enter \rnlj}al(fe and Bar doll. 

Eal, Bardoll,amInotfalnc away vilely fince this laftaffion? 
do I not bate? doe 1 not dwindle? Why my skin hangs about 
me like an old Ladiesloofe gowne.Iatn withered like an oldc 
apple Iohn,Well,ile reperit, and that fodainely, while I am in 

G a fome 



110 120 130 140 150 160 170 180 


200 210 220 230 240 250 260 270 280 290 


300 



